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These volumer. of reminiscences aro exceed¬

ingly pleasant rending, being the rcoolloctions of

tao who was at the rame time a distinguished
[arist, a mun of letters, in touch with nil tlie
irnluent people of his time, and qniek to witch

fte interesting points of event*, interviews, eon-

reriutlons and functions. Brought up from

Childhood In contact with the hrightest minds of

the English bar (for he used to accompany his

father, who was afterward Chief Baron, on cir¬
cuit), associated at the University of Cambridge
with a number nf youtlui who attained distinc¬

tion in many lines afterward, being all his Ufo

a wvlenme guest at the houses of the moat emi-

lent men of letters, also affiliated by his tastes

with ftcicntiflc circles, lt would be difficult to

find .1 more trustvmrthr or o.-ipnhle annalist for

the lighter forthputtings of what may be termed
distinctively thc brainy circles of English so¬

ciety.
The Pollocks aro a family many of whoso

mi'inrVr-N have achieved distinction, ond in every

cane hy personal merit and ability. The father
of the Chief Baron (the first baronet) was a

well-to-do London saddler. All his sons ap|>e*.r
to have made their mark in thc world, and sev¬

eral of his brothers also. A Pollock madei him-
nlf a name in the disastrous Afghan expedition,
and was a Field Marshal when he died. Another
Pollock boOBBH uti < ir.in.-nt tnati of science, and
others wire eminent lawyers and judges. Sir
Frederick, the author of these reminiscences, luis

not undertaken to write a complete autobiogra¬
phy, lint Hillier what the French term memoires
pour rvrvir. He has confined himself usually to

Roting interesting, nnd amusing farts and remarks
as lu- encountered them, omitting all reference to

the more serious event* of his time and niotlostly
trifliholding his own opinions in the majority of
Instances.

At Cnmbritlge young Polloek joined the Union
Debuting Society, ntnl was subsequently honored
by election as a member of the Cambridge Con¬
versazione Society, 1-etter known as " Hie Apos¬
tles." It. was so called bOOaBBS the qualifiea-
tiens for membership demanded so high a stand¬
ard of character. Neither wealth, muk, social
position, nor even intellectual attainments. ((Hint¬

ed for anything in the candidate's behalf. Ile
must, as one of them put it, " have tin apostolic
ipirit in him* lo be accepted. Strange as this
method may seem, it resulted in the choice of a

Bumlier of rarely gifted young men, ns thc follow¬
ing imrtial list of old members shows:
Among those, now deceased, whose subservient

Carm rs justify ihe above remarks. Sir Arthur
Iiel|is may be named himself. F. D. Maurice, John
¦terliag, j. ML Kembla tin- Anglo-Saxon scholar).
Charis nnd Arthur Buller, Trench (Archbishop of
Dahlia), Blakraley (Dean af Lincoln). Edward
Horsman, Speddlng, Arthur Hallam. Lord Hough¬
ton, Alford Dean of Cantcrburyi. Thompson 'lute
Master of Trinity Tom Taylor, W. K. Clifford
and F. liulfour. It was of this society that Lord
Tennyson wrote that they

¦ held debate, a hand
Of youthful friends, on mind and art,
Arni labor, and the chancing mart.

And all the framwnrk of the land" ;

anti, in addition to " In ItrnOTMR*," mnr" limn
one of Tenny-on's minor pieces is addressed to
members of this society.

Ile gtraa this amusing account of his first sp*
prarancc in court to try a case after being called
to the bar. No doubt ninny young attorneys can

.yniputlii/e with his feelings:
It fell |o me, of course, to examine the first wit¬

ness I know rnv brief by heart* but gol np in
thc greatest funk to do BBS duty. Tlie .-onrt
swam round me, I did not know what questions
I Baked, or what answers came front the witness-
box and sat down thinking it was nil over with
me. ami wishinc the Boor would open to I'd lue

Unpprsr as completely and .pinkly as pnnible.
At 'lu' eloaa of tari ease a little aerap of paper, taro
nebea s(|unre. was passed to ne In the cleft of tho
crier'r* white wand. nnd. to my vast surprise and
pleasure, I read a note from Dundas the Judge),
which nid, "Vo-.i examined your witness quite
like an old and PXpi rlenced hand, NCol.ding us of
your sire

O patr-e Pollock.
Plllui PoDocklor."

Tie tolK an add story of Lord Dudley, who was

.ne of tho most absent-minded tuen whoorel lived,
uni'-ss it might be the Ber. George narree!
He was dining with King William and Queen

Adelaide and was Bitting ii'-xi the Queen. Some
dish was banded round, to which Lord Dudley
he'|*'l himself. tti!<] Anding it much to hi*> liking,
ami in inca great ledge of good eating; he thought
lt Ins duty to tell Ids neighbor of it So, forget¬
ting where he was niul all tcie etiquette of the
parses, he turned to tho Queen nnd said. " You
really OOght to take sollie of this, it i*. ni'St t-\.

eft lent " The Queen only smile.i and thanked
him. A minute afterward the same thoughl came

agrtin into Lord Dudley's bead, and agata In-
strongly urged the Queen to hnve sumo with the
name result. Alter another short interval, for the
third tim'- he pressed the capital merits of the dish
Upon tlie Queen's notice, who then replied. " I am
glad you like it. Lord Indie*/. It must be very
good. for this is l.lio third time you have told me

cfit," Then he, remembering thal but forgetting
even thing else. o\eIaini -d loud enough to he heard
by all thc table, " Lulim the woman, so it is!"

Sir Frederick met Carlyle often OB00gb to form
an estimate of his character, and therefore his im¬

pressions are of considerable interest. Here is a

note on the subject:
A day or two afterward there was n little cx-

¦pedition from the house to the top of Skiddaw.
In d'soendinc I happened to be thrown together
with Carlyle, end he talked all tbs way il"wri
about shams and windbags, and how- Burna ought
to have been Kine of England, and bow Geo*gO
the Third oaghl to have boon the exciseman. But
he was most sex erf- about Parliaments and parlia¬
mentary representation and voting for in'-mlx-rs,
ami all the apparatus that belonged to it. Includ¬
ing the nglstration of rosen; and, as be know
What I should shortly be doing in the county, hr
fell foul of revising barristers nnd chaffed and
laughed at me in the heartiest and absurdest nf
amys, to my great delight nnd amusi nvnt. For
as always napp-nod, when I saw h'm in later
years, and he us"d to break forth in li's wild and
stn noe wn\. I did not believe he Brenn! half of
what lu- said Tt was grim rfjoagh very often,
hut there was always a great deal of latent humor
In it all. In the Middle of his most tTpnohSBl de-
nuneiations there would bc a tyvinkle of the rye,
and h btu ch. and a sort of i|uiot. Marola] die in the
ribs as much ns to s.iy.

- Jon nus* not think this

is all quite serious." I do Dot mein to :iss,i-t that
never heard him say intentionnlly rude ami un¬

just illina, for ho did so: but they were the ex-
Copt inn and not the rule. So that, on th* whole,
his conversation wa* rm st genial and delightful,
aopeeiaDy when ho was telling of his nm early
days and shoal Annandale, or resonating kV mo

furious anecdote from history, when ona could
list n to bim with the mool perfect admiration.

Faraday was fond of novels nnd thus (IpreenJ
himself <m fiction:

Faraday'* religious Opinions Stood quite apart
from his scientific faculties, ami he claimed an
absolute distinction between religious and ordi
narr belief. Ile lui.l much playful humor, and
wa- fond of rending novels nnd of the distinct jun*,
from his Riven- w .Ht of the tilieatres urn! OfMraV
hotise Speaking of novels, he once said to hiv
v. ' I like flu stirring obos, with plenty of life,
plenty of action, and vcr-,- little philosophy. Why,
I can do the philosophy for myself; bul I want the
novelist to supply me with Incidenl nnd change of
aeeae, and to give mo nn Interest! willoh takes me

on' ol tam own Immediate pursuits lt. does a

man gi**! to get out of his daily pursuits, ami tu
sir hi* thoughts a little" ile mentioned " 1 "uni
Ferroil" aa having stir enough in it. and added.
"There's another noders novel I like very xx'-Il
too. where a man keeps his mad wife up at tho
ton "f Ins bona " tin* was " Juno Ej re" -" and,"
fslii'l he, - it is very clever and keeps yoi awake.
Why, hew gaol Im womnn's Hight is Boron the
Heida; hat H.'« a touch af mesmerism ami
mystery at Ihe end, Which would lie better away."
A curious sion' of a picture denier's sharp

pruetioc is tims t.,;.i:

Dined with Forster; rm-t Maeready, Marline.
Bellew. A good story waa told of modern picture-
iLcah-rs' frauds. Some v-ars ago Charl, a L-md-
*.'' ('..*¦. brother of Sir Edwin, painted a picture
called Edgehill," which I believe consisted of
She hgur* of a peasant girl, or one or more <l_ur.-8.
in the scene of the battle lt was on th- wail of
thc Academy Exhibition, when some one on the
artists day for varnishing, retouching ate
noticed a part which want, d filling in Sir-
Edwin good-naturedly said he would put in a
couple of dogs on the spot, which he did, or course
in a slight manner, and the picture was much un
proved. Ui#. story got wind, and the picture was
afterward sold at a high price on ihe croon.) of
the docs by Slr Edwin. Some tim*- afterward a
dt-uier brought to Sir Edwin a sketch of doust and
asked him to authenticate it as his. Sir Llwiu

said he oould not undertake to remember hasrlng
painted them, but said they looked like his. Lately
the present owner of tbs " KdgobtU" pl otago, *

gentleman nt Clapham, and who had paid a largo
price for it, chiefly for the mks of the reputed
Sir Edwin's dogs In it, begged of him to come and
boc lt and confirm the tradition. Ha went, saw

She picture, and at onoe detected what had been
done: the dogs had been Cut ont of the picture,
replacd by a bad copy, and no doubt ware the
dogs imounted on a fresh canvas) which had been
shown Ut him. This is supposed to be the cleverest
case of dog-stealing recorded.

At a committee meeting of the Literary Fund
Pollock heard a story of George I>yer, the friend
of Lomb who In a fit of absence of mind walked
onoe out of Lamb's front door into thc New Uiver:
He was nt one time a Baptist minister, and

while performing the rite of baptism by total im¬
mersion he fell Into a reverie, and held an old
woman nuder water until she was drowned.

Herc la a good and characteristic anecdote of
Bentham:

Uomilly has a charaderlatle anecdote of Jeremy
Bentham. Sir Samuel Romilly once asked Ben¬
tham to dinner to meet a common friend iGeorge
Wilson) Just returned from India. Bentham al¬
ways hated a third person In company, and wrote
in reply, " If nothing to say, why meet? If any¬
thing, why Wilson f»
A couple of pithy anecdotes of Lord Ellen¬

borough arc given:
M August.-Stories of Lord Chief Justice Ellen¬

borough, lie once came rushing out from a de¬
bate in thc House of Lords and ran against the
Prince of Wales, for which he apologized. " I beg
your Royal Highness's pardon, but I am responsi¬
ble to my Creator for tho usu of my time, and
Lord Darnley is speaking."
Lord Westmoreland was on his legs in the House

of Lords, nnd, giving his opinion on the question
in debate, said, " My Lords, at this point I asked
myself a question. . .

" 1-iord Ellen¬
borough, in a loud aside, " And a d-d stupid
answer you'd be sure to get to it."

Professor Kingdon Clifford, whose brilliant
career came to so untimely an end, wns a great
favorite with all who knew him. Sir Frederick
says of him :

rufford was one of the most remarkable men of
his time; his IntfUcctual poonan were prodigious;
in the highest regions of mathematical science he
had done much, and would have certainly done
more in extending its powers nnd resources if his
life hud treen prolonged. Whatever he did was

done with ease nnd infect mastery lie seemed
to play with the infinite, and in the general re¬

lations of life the suuie ouse aud a pervading brill¬
iancy existed. He had the rare finality of wit,
arni the still rarer one in England, of ga yet y.
Ills whole soul was Tull of love. He had few, if
any. personal dislikes, but had very marked in¬
tellectual antipathies, to which he sometimes too

mncli gare way. lie -was a daring anti accom¬

plished athlete in the gymnasium nnd a good
dancer, always ready to tum fruin more serious
occupation to fun and frolic. A friend once

called him " an inspired kitten." and the name

was at once adopted by many Di his intimates.
In laying down these interesting volumes the

reader will perhaps regret that tho author did not,

preserve more reminiscences of Thackeray, Dick¬

ens, Macaulay, Loni Houghton, Macready. llnlwer.
Tennyson and the many other dist Ingaished lar¬
sons he numbered among his familiar friends, and
of whom so large a proportion have passed away.
The remembrances are, indeed, rich in entertain¬
ing matter, yet with such abundant opportunity
for observation and record their value might have
been greatly increased.

UTEHAUY NOTESI.

Ixohcrts Brothers will trine ont In this country " The

Karly Life of samuel Bogara," » boob widen bn had a

notable success in IfaslBBQ
A " linnk Hunter's Library " in thirty volume* ls in

assume at ptopnatln by Mr. Preaooit-lnnea, af Olaagow.
Ile anya that he lins collected iu the course of a busy life
Home very rare books, some of which ¦ are unknown, In
name even, to such bibliographer* ns Is-umdes. A Illume

or.i,uniltch," and he proi-oscs to reprint them in largo
print and elegant style. Ten volumes of the aeriel wlil
Le ti reprint of BalfSasar liekker's-u Dutch theologian.
"History of Magie." Tho Bret part only bas hitherto
lieen published in Ba gland, aud t nat event took place so

fur back a.* the baglBBtas of the seventeenth century.

The New-York Shnkcsnero Society will Issue next
month the first volume of " The Hanksule Fliakospcrc."
Thin edition xxiii ofter tho text of tho curliest version of

euell piny printed In the lifetime of William Minite

spero, parallelee- arith tho 1033, or first folio text, arni

both text* numbered hue by line and scrupulously eol-

11tod tiitli both the folio ami QBaitO texts. Kaoh play ia

printed separately by thc Riverside Pi ess, on laid paper,
uncut, hoards. Duly 5(M) copies ure printed from type
mid hnna-nuir.bored under the society'* Inspection.
Knob copy continua a certificate slgnod by a committee
of the society, pledging Ike society's britta to thia(fleet.
Tko price on delivery is $2 BO i>er volume, and the

society aeoepia only parekaaan who will take the Barlee,
twenty tu all. Subsi rlben ure assigned and xviii receive,

an identically numbered copy ol each volume.

,," Modeats Mignon." tho next volume la mi*s Katharina
Worineloy'a aeries of translations from Balsas, will bo

published next month.
Mr. Klbridso S. Drool;* is to supervise tho preparation

of a scries of historical studios of tho States of the
I'nlon. The series will lie illustrated by U J. Ilridgem.iti
ann Will be published by the 1). Lotkrop L-ompuliy. Mr.
lt nolls will write "The Story of Now-york," Mrs.

Fremont will deal with Missouri, Miss Olive RMlsy
Howard with Pennsylvania, the Rev. IC. E. Hale with

Maaaaekaaotta and Sidney Luska with Connecticut.

rorly rive biographies of Charles Dickens 1 ave been

published.
The volume of " Negro Myths from the Georgia Coast,"

which Colonel Charin C. Jones, af Augusta, ls prepar¬
ing, will 1)0 published by HSOgktOB, Mimili B Co.

Mr*. Sta.mani's pat hot io story, " Broil**' Ruby," hos
boen dramatised aad the play is to be brought out in
Loudon by Mr. Edgar Ilruce.
On the occasion of the removal of the state library to

the New Capitol several assiatiints were needed to sort
books and put them In pince. Among those who »ere

engaged was a certain dignified elderly gentleman who

brought with him ciedeiitiuls of his literary ability from
several leading ORIlOaa af Albany who are prominent na

DosMOntte lmlltlciaus. Ile wns tSgfJgail and aet at
work at once. Tho BtatO I.lbiniian, Whs kept S shrewd
outlook over lila aaaUtaate, Hoon noticed that this man
actually aoeompllahad very little, lin apparently
avoided public gaze, but kept steadily at hil work iu
dark recesses of the library, whence he would MHMtiBMe
SnsrgOi a candle in one band and In the other a long
strip of paper to which he scorned in constant riced of re¬

ferring. Barara) days faned, and as there was no

appall nt progrei* in tho elderly BSStlaana'a work
lt was decided to watch lum. After a short period nf
xvi,telling tlie state 1.1 tit ari itu appeared x\ Pu thenew
assistant atiire i in his oToreoit; he had han summarily
dismissed. The mystery of lils muk WM eSplalBQd.tko
strip of paper lie c.-n ried for cfc,one, contained the
letters of tho alphabet, for lina " mmpotent " gentleman
who lind been recommended to assisi in arranging flin

library af Hie ntate could neither lead nor write.
Mr*. Bi i). k. n. Pouthworth koa Bad Ike goM paaa

With Whisk her novels WOn written melted Up aad
taraed into two ringa-oae tor eoeh ol 1.or children, lt
Ls supposed that she will t online her s;ory tailing here¬
after tn her grandchildren.
A collection of tbe songs sung by the sailors of all

nations Bl ti.cir snarl ba* boas made bf ibo daughter al
the Russian Consul nt Nowoastle-on Tyne. Tlioy aro

vei Itaide sea songs and In nany caws the words aud

ui uah- lint! inver before I eon ta) en down until tlie xvork
wag dose hf this young lady, she mads the round or
tbe English seaports for thc parson and got thc sailors

to slug to her. The eoOoOtlOH ls IO BO published bf
Keg in Paul nutter the captivating title of " Tbs Music of
Hie Waters."
mi hiiiidi't tillie-- of e itioeimr on the Kock, Ens and

Wisconsin rivers will bo described In " Illstorio Water

ways," a volume which is now In the press of A. C. Mc

Clurg A Co. Its author is Mr. K. (J. Thwaites, secretary
of tho State Iliatoneal BOelety of Wiscousiu.

MARCH I

Obi this ls 'le- Matta of the year
When Bann says to the snow I

'¦ It ls time lhat yon ghaajpm ;

You tnu-1 luke .ynroelf ofT, you know,
Just get pearasB ready and ro;

Park un your drifts and Mar-rh.

si,., My» to tho Ickle*, " ("miie,
Have you /a!!.'ti into linet

Then hara for the sound nf my drum.
And wa'ch till I *;lve you a sign;

VVIicn. Iirigllt llttlo ruddier* of mine,
hhuuldor your arma and Mati.1,"

Hui Ile. Wluter xx iud and tho hleel
Tkat never to April belong.

Ska akSNS and hunts through thi Rmi.
blii' lui. ie* and drive* lie-in lingi

And wuii Marin nln and nmg
.siio or dei* nu-ui io Manta :

Dieu shu (piiel. ns tho vlulet'i heart.
And say* io the daffodil. * Dan,

(ni you yellnif ready Ui »t*Jl?
1.--1 DU) * .'ii-ii... Iq ii.ur .-*i

Tt_l itu, *j,r.i,g nu.., 1* *.iu.o*t, li ir-j.
It la uow un Hu; Moii.1. ,"

NEW-YORK LIFE.
nrB YOTJUO GREEK GOD.

TUB 8.TOCKS80K OT THK BOT ABOUT ToWN.TI
two rARTxrits.

Theo* sr<t the days w».en deml-go.U walk the oort
They have only done lt lately, the, dix Ino tiro whli
created thom having boen stolon li om Olympus
those modern disciples of Prometheus. Mlsi brought!
and the lurid "ulda

The Young Creek Hod In America lt not yet pr
footed. P.:rhaiti lt ls that we Americans am not y
perfected. Wo regard Mm as complete.a nation

glory-when be baa achieved tho clearness and brillia
lucidity which succeeds the vigorou*. fermentation
the Boy About Town epoch. This li all wrong. T

Young Creek Cod fn his highest form should he mi
die oared and a guardsman, tho older and the bold
the better. Tne Cods, whom burning Ouirla levi
and sung, were of an age whet. In this savage eounti

they would bo regarded at doddering old men, lute

nMag relict nf the golden primo of Andrew Jackin
Their flavor would be too fruity tor our unarm

tomed palates. We would only take kindly to the
as grandpapas, or, In an exceptional ease or two,
" Awful Dads." Our Toting Greek Hods must 1

shams, or elie, the Knglish ona* are tho victims of i

unfortunate mistake, such aa Aurora rn ide tn tl
celebrated case of Ttthonus.

The Young Creek God began life as a Boy Abo'
Town. At about twenty four years of aga a chani
w»s viable to him. He lmcame talkative and lively I
lost his old indi fte renoe t. w.imen. Whei«, In his sall
da.vi, he gazed at a girl askance with lightly velh
scorn, he now looks at her wltlr tender affectfo
sitting gracefully bestdo her fn a DB Matirler atfltm
of chivalrous devoflon. He takes to reading books
a thoughtful snd philosophical nature, dips Into Kau
takes a frightened peep at Schopenhauer, knout
thing or rwo about the ToLstol Philosophy, and glvi
hil old friends Rulwer and BoOOOOOle the gob;
Whore, || the old PnyAbntit-Town days, he secrctl
rioted In -'Charles O'Malley" and fha Immortal "Thrr
Guardsmen," ho now gives the " Data of Ethics"-- I
a green cloth cover with a white lalrel.the place i

honor on his table, and pays large duos to the llbrar
for keeping "The Age of Reason" six months. He-pit
this Improvement In his literary taste it R still soiix
what unmanageable, and will suddenly shout off ot

of his confrol Uko a marionette's legs. Ile keeps hi
critical faculty well oiled with yellow covered BOSSl
upon which he occasionally make,*, what lie consldot
rather neat criticisms. Witness the one on "Mi
Barnes of Now-York' :

"A gentleman, such as Mr. Boran h supposed t

bo, would nover havo worn reversible cuffs," said Hi
Cod on being questioned, and the Hoys wore overawe

by this ex iden.'.- of Ihe instincts of a gunlloman au

a critic, combined.
The God ls undoubtedly a great Improvement o

the Boy, from Whan asl h he sprang, plioenix-lllu
Where- five minutes after ho hail met lier ho used t

ask a girl If she believed In tho immortality of th
soul, he now asks her, after a two hours' I* un bart
mont of commonplaces, if she lx-lloves In love. Wher
of old he confided Ms latest grande passion.swcllln
with pride at this manly achievement.to the neate-

feminine ear, he now acknowledges a tranquil alla.'!

mont, founded or. fact, to a discreet mirrlod lady wh
has confidential relation with the ebarmer. Wher*
when a girl "teased him,'' ba MOd te look bashful!
radiant and rattier like lt, he now looks Icily af he
willi the raised eyebrows of cold surprise, and corr

pletes the lazing of h*i- childish mirth by artful us

Of that Iconoclastic and chilly word " platonic,* Yx herr
In the good Old days, he .ind l,!s lest friend xcotild tal
across a benumbed and dssslsd debutante, on a prlir
tight, they now substitute politics. Where he u*e

to drag iris ficiiiious fine friends' lalo the ronvenatle
by main foi-co, he now lets ttiont melt into their Balfe
etker unmolested wiiei*. should a rival know a
Earl, ho always managed to know a Huke, ho nov

says with a panta, smile:
" Well, I have only niel one celebrity In mv llfe-

PatSf Duffy. Hld yon ev.-r meei Palsy Dulfy f An
this is far mme affjetta than a wkola peerago-foll a
Dukes. Whore, bf a generous un of Mashing Inaooadi
lie proudly admitted tali Imaginary, bul not the h-*

gbldy. deann) of the prlmron pit li of daOlaaM, i
is bow BpporoBtly barmleai as a sucking dove, aa
shrines an bl"al la lit* heart Where, once upon
time, his la.ste In women ian to Sinewy old campins'li
en, xxiii, bud xx on their spurs xvlion ho was enrrim
his teeth im a riiiiii.'i' tim.', it now taral to the ipriai
iamb variety.len wit, non charm, ie*s poodra di
rlz, more complexion, le-- tongue, more heart. lt;
tho time he is fifty he will look fondly upon Often

Vet don'i rmoftiM tor- .......... .' ... .¦-. . .

all his affect lons. Borne still flourish In unabbnriatei
glory, and new otes have Started sin.\x log a troplea
vigor, an exotically rich and luxurious development
Man] of tho old ones, clipped Into prim, conventions
shapes lil.ii Oastass rows, still boar a fine crop (i

tine] and pink riper bin,-oms. H.* Iil.es to post
as one to whom lifo otters no great charm, who ha
cast away ambition as a youthful folly, and snaps hi

fingers at lars a.s a broken nosed goddess xxiii,-- da;
ls over. Hi' BadenMedly - beats" his friends for

dinner, an invitaiion to the opera, et io their country
place bf tbe no De bas navet I.n abroad, >¦¦- b
is fond of refelling lo " lie- las! lim.) lie was in Parla,
OT when he .¦ xi a* III Vienna Iii 'B5." lie «IU a*siir'

you witta glib Donctaalaaca thal he reads Victor Hog
ami Hamlet In Ike original, bat if you ciime to la
vesiigate youl win timi be bas peraoed their wot ks li

cheap translations and t lien lem ned the names I

Preach There is bo dosM ie" steals a good many e

his brightest temar).s, malus free with his best friend1
lies! stories, draws OB the reviewers for his opinion
on boobs, and th" editorial column tor tah politics
views, and there is BO doubt, despite then lataes fron

the path of veracity and sincerity, of his belug, a

(on!.-, gu, a very good fellow.

Tho Young Crook Ibid socially reallies an Ideal
He can dance with tho gi-eat.-st dexterity, li- I, good
lonhlng, he talks well, and l> not readily di-enu
ceiled. Ile not only furnished a room, he adorns lt

Matrimonially he ht not much of an Ideal, for lie 1

generally poor. As a rule, ho ls gobbled up bj tie
oldest spinster members of old. rich families, th
mothers of stu-ii giris leading mi their torten hopi
with lances In resi and bann-rs flying. Tba '¦. ta
for a time, In a stale of -ieee, but llnally capitulat.-s
in a state ol terror. Tho Boys Abaul Town, (roo
whoso auks bl origlass!* bur-; Itt all hi*. daz/lin,

splendor, regard bim with toad, adoring eyes, *, tbi
great man who reminds them they can makn theil
lives sublime. Ha I* I erv hind to them, allows then

to treal him OB gnal BOOnfon. and sometime. a*h
thom np to his rooms, xx here be gix-'s them cigarettes
champagne and advice. The latin aol loftily, bal
in a akeery, fall.oil) spirit, laging every now im.

then

"Yes, WbOO I was ymir aga I thought the lani,

xv iv, tun now, listen, oil bOf*.
And ehnakl Bf Wfadon are (lung wtth a lavish gen

erosity into tba Boy'i smpty cerebral natty, Thi
Hoy, flattered by the mainer In which the advice I-

given. flattered bf tbe friendship, waxen eonfldenl al
.nd leaning back, making rings, the smoko linger;rig
in cioudiy tayan in tko still, hot air. confesses nplra
tlons aad opinions long cherished In secret and all

musial washed away attn a brisuotng beaker ai
i'lb-limit's sparkling, amlx-r Widow, glm tongue till
tba welkin rlnjs asam. rt'l-> lt * giddy joy to the
dose nd.vi gaalna "f Plysays ttaose mm bbbii recall
the. days ..f his own savory greenness wlrb a richly
eomfo -table sense that be ls not as this other man,

tkOBgb fi" one xv.s. Thaf t'.'tli have their elbow, oi
the table, and tbroogh th" hovering imobn aiealbi
eye aaeb etan, tba uod win a kindly, smiling, eyaS-
tisui, lin) Hoy with a loving roagdos .-.

The Cod's foelliiK toward th" BOf ls. he likes In
think, purely artistic H.- I* a student of hniinn na

turo, th" heiiit and Its passion amuse him more than
a comedy or a ballet Then grabs of tatura man

he studies with antbropotogtoaj Internal. u.,. are
hlmvlf In the savage .stale belan il- ti. attention,
'. Was ba oxer x* greal an a-* .-is IbH " ba thiaki witta
a coinfot t.i'rle <-ii.il.' at bis own adraneOBMBl in the
eultivaiioii af (i mmon sena As laterntlag em

bryos, their tsiwlsn itlrrinp Indicating t.. the lhangbl
ful mind their tann aaraoi and dntlnatlon, i, looks

SSrlmilf at Hiern, listens with, a ch.,,. Bilaatlaa ta
their artless gratti* Bometlnes they take him ta
dinner, nklng him Witta HM trepidation If ho will
come. He accepts witta princely condescension, anal
pl'-i.s'-d. lb- I- in the bes! of tempers, titi an,

tor where thc MarOngoi titi lhere ta the head af tbs
'aldo, and at their roqaest, orders rl,e dinner deliver

ini{ a iliouui is on tko! ran arl ta orhtob t h-y BMn
mpectfully as to the voice of a int.phot crying lc. the
wilderness. Ills orders BsBVOnd to Iga vx aller, .* ho

Wttfc pendant napkin au! Meek, bent head, exes lum
with the stolid. BaaaassnaaasBag grue ni tn Praaol
Henri, aro d-llvered wllh thai elegant ease, thal un

moved self-gotos wkisb only fie; social taaUaai) cm

n.-ijtiii-^. Ho ia aa brilliant, its |*eislb!.\ hi* Converse

full of juicy mo's, hu.I ibarfanad isgtatan of gaaalp
while i.o galBn with ma ah.by, BRM gbioaabaus ta
glaii.'or- tn "ii a bi! ot Ihoalricai his tot) tu a .listeria
lion on California win*.,, and as he attacks his Ash,
which, BaoBST Us SStoflf browned outs'di falls Idti.
dry, white ilaluxs beneath blt assaulting fink, gp ns

a Iwtiiro orr the |ecrpn rooking of crabs, and Ireol
moat of tuunls elbow. With what . Via Usntloroo*,

don he break those butterflies Tao fioyi begin ti

*Sbow thsrtr rfc sly wings" In this genial nBangghns
aad grow mont confidential, garnishing ne*., com

merits with personal oxperlenooa to which In listens

] politely tolerant, occasionally murmuring, wvth hand
* [Kimo hoad thrown back, to tho ufliciuus Houri, xviii

I springs as If electrified when he nioet.s tho linporloue
'. Olympian eye. The pendant cuamlelter.. eore o

0 I boat ami light -slluuiiiuttos tho Cod's close-clipped, fall

hair and casts a satiny lustre on his board Ilk/- shirt

bosom, broken by threo tiny points of sllvor. sur

rounding glasse* reflect hi* profile, finished witta i

point ol blonde board, and with his full eyelids re.

flei-tlvely drooped. Lilulug ladles shoot sharp side

glances at him aa, with unctuous ilollbrrailon, he BIB
the basket of lils pint of Ilarsac- the Hoys are pledg
lng In libations of ehatnpagno-and watches the sunny
srream slip Into hi* glass, with faint chuckling*: lr

th" bottle's narrow throat
The Boys, encouraged by the coiwliweondug friend¬

liness of thu great man.tho disputed choloo of "lo

gaul hostesses, the agile leailer of ctiiihiw. whose
xi rice Ls richer on tho feral ni n g ear than the horns ol

F.lfland softly blowing, whose prowess In the herotr

ha.se ut that latest novelty of American fauna the

anise seed bag.ls only equalled by hts daring pursuit
of that other wild animal, the greenback, which coyly
floes tho importunities of man-grow loudly talkative,
and recall occasions on whjeh they did glorious action
on tho touted Held:

" Do you remember tho night at Mrs. Montmorency'*
when Peterson throw tho oysters a la pangetta nndoc

the table because he couldn't Hud a clem plato?'*
"Ha-ha! I should smile. But will you over for

get the night I trod on Mrs. Maloneys train, and lt

gave with a rruta right along tbe topi Wadi You
never saw a woman io mad In your life!"

" Oh.but the day Jones foll In the coal hole l Ile
was Juit going ta bow to tho SniP.h girls driving past
In great style, and ba walked square Into an upon
coal-hole."

" Yes that was great I Wasn't hurt a blt Got
up, walked upstairs, went out, found a crowd of peo¬
ple staring down the bole, Joined the crowd and said,
Say, fellers, what's tho row ahout V *

To those marrowy reminiscences Hie God listens
with a musing smile. With his eyes vacantly fixed
on the spirals of bubbles rising In his neighbor's cham¬

pagne-glass anti clustering winking round tho brim, he

hears his companions talk knowingly of ta..I horse/*,
Corm tn operas, French winos and other luxuries ot
high Ute, and loaning back In his chair, smile* a lou¬

der smile In ru-not/ ot tilt departed ye nth.

Tint at a ball the Cod ls really great. His entrance

alone ls fmpiesslve. Standing In the doorway ho

Stairs the geld Slowly, calmly, tranquilly. There ls

none of that exuberant enthusiasm about him which

men to his right ami left exhibit " without regret or

shaine.'' He I* self possessed. Immovable; they stand
fur one moment gazing round, snliling tho air like tbs
stag at the horn of tho chase, then, through a tanah
In the crowd, calrhlng a glimpse of tho beloved one's

sylph like back, plunge Into the melee, elbowing the

throng, treading on skirts, lacerating toes, mutilating
fans, breasting tho waves of gatir.e and broadcloth with

eyes flx'd ou those dear, pearly ikoaldan', finally ar

riving, breathless, melting, smiling, anti gasping with

exhausted Joy,
'¦ Oh, hero you anv:"
The God never ian this. He arrives late and

Maadi la the doorway, surveying tba glittering throng.
Ihe girls, parading with their partners, dodgo their

pretty hoads forvxard ta claim his grave. Impressive
bow, then glare,.! bael.-aard over tholr partner's shoul¬

der ta accentuate the greeting with a soft and deli¬
cate snide and a flash of rounded eyes, which says a

thousand fender, flattering things. Bat the Cm! ls

adamant. He don not fly for a dance, l,e deliberates.
Ah, yes. there U Tilli" over there," he says ta him¬

self, as the crowd nfaWOtn and Tillie ls discovered

Sitting on a cane-boltoiii' d chair, such as are rented
for balls, lectures and funerals, discoursing over tho

top of her fan to a rosy youth. Hut Tillie will keep.
Thea Mrs. Marabout waggles past, very pink and

tlulty and SCjaaoaed about the foot, hor partner agitat¬
ing a fan ol white feathers, wbtob makes her crimped
bang rise ami fall like a bearing heart, ami OBUM
Mrs. Marabout to bo somewhat distant in has remarks.
she greets Ike <¦".! effusively, her ii.-a.i laeBaea, hat
hand extended ni i"" partner's waistcoat, h-r
!,-¦ -'nile on. and with all her little Waggtafa tricks
to aid her.

Th" Oad, ns be press** tho pudgy hand, murmurs,

as a (oid should |
'.So charmed you're lien'! Awfully afraid you

wouldn't ho able ta BOOMI Is your cold bettorf"
with a solicitous glance. put never a word of dane
i.,|J ..-. " ¦. ISISJI I.,-.. .-.. M.. >l..r,l"l|ll

a* ike to-ldb's olf fries the backward glance. [| R
rather hard tor her to do it became her rock is so

¦shoit, and h.-r blue and bewitching eyes have aa un

Comfortable popping look xv hen she lin.div ge's Hiern
round on the God. They encounter Ike bach of tali
lo-.id. and Min. Marabout's partner Wooden wliil

CaBSM her to suv so sharply,
"For Heaven's saba, stop twitching thal foal lt

in.iV.es me uarvon I"
Til" cod, *aiisti-ii witta his survey, pm ..ir towart

THU.-, sitting on tho catio-bottom chair. Tillie ls a

debutante Boa a suburb. Arcadian -.istas open ta
ton ile tated worldling whoa ta taite ta mila When
the Cod lakes the vacant seat on ber oilier side and
murmurs a soft greeting, sh" tuuts suddenly round,
BMetl hts tenderly galing eyes, and blushes In d"-
llcioiis surprise and confusion. Her part uer, after

opening and ikuttlng le-r fan witta a long ruatla end¬
ing lu a snap, aud staring round tho room as If he wat
looking for some one, ram aad drifts away without
adieus. Tlc* Qed leans back, takes tho fan, and
-oftly fanning hlSOMlf, looks, with smiling admiration
af his lillie's d»nmre profile, as she stta up stiffly.
tan bandi olas]>oil In hor lap, every now and then, as

she tallis, turning h-r slim throat, and looking Shyly
at him out of the earners of lier eyes, with her hoad
Cocked like a bird's, nays tho (lol, after <oui" artful
preamble, dropping his words slowly an.l softly,

" I was so afraid you were nor hore. 1 looked all
over for you."

"I was afraid you w-ren'l. cumin* ton," says
Tillie, for ono delirious liiotn.Mil. forget ng benoit
Thea, conscious of her SSOOSadf pleasure lu his prof-
en.e, she looks ax her bouquet greatly anllBI I Wild

"Would you have boon disappoint..,] if ] hadn't
como?" says lbs . ¦od. seizing tho opening by tbs
throat and pinning lt down He leans forward, Wilta
his elbows on his knees, ami s^os at kn averted,
n.sy sroBto, wini blah onjoyneat

TIMI.*, in an agony al confusion, turns away hor
hoad, and lieafs a nervous tattoo on the seat of the
ri, nt roOOtOd by her list, portas*. This bold and
dmgents niau I* evidently lu love willi Lor. Jlow
horribiy eiettlogl Presently, she lifts ber grasping
hood, ami looking at tho chandelier, say* faintly,

.. i Boat know."
"That's not an aiuswer. Would lt havo marlo any

dignans '" you n 1 hadn't noni" arith lari sornest-
neSS.

.. I wouldn't have hui so many partners," says
this Innocent ch'ld af . suburb, feeling thal tho oc¬

casion is sttfliciiMitiy desperate r<. admit ol a Ho. After

the winds aro attend she toola extremely guilty,
and nervously lingers her necklace.

Thu Qod makes BO rsponsn. He give*) a mighty
sigh which ueailv rsadl bis shirt -bosom lu twain, and

looks at her fan which he absently OfSOS and shuts.

He H curious ta iee what Tillie will do next , then
-Hences an! vry elfertlve In forcing the opponent',
I,and. THUS st.'an a look at him, his eyobrowj ace

mined with a look, of patient eutlni ance. With Ms
ilboxvs on his Knees bs I* Maning forward critically
lladflag the painting on tba fan. He looks crushed,
Hunk* TUBS P"»r man: Wm she rude 1 hbo has
.tisuiicti hun'. How bandsaaM bs is: if i,e bbrm to
call on her Ohm shu gan home, what a sensation he
weald create. A man from Iowa, and such a man

from town: Spurred by these thoughts, sha mut

ninrt, with dowpeast eyes :

'.Are you offended! I'm to sorry'"
Th- (.od Mftlf smoothes his mustache wftta th" fan.
'. Rot Offended," he says, watching th" whirling

couples with a martyrised expression. .. lint i'm
afraid I must believe that you'ro a flirt after all".

ihen *udil"ii!y loaning furwar.I ami regarding her
willi a s-'.-.t nnd Insinuating smilo." ans you a flirt:
Please goat flirt with mel"

Tillie's fender heart ls rent, rtho f*els as if she
were In a novel. For her life she can say nothing,
but plucks at her bouquet In 1110000. Presently the
,od rion and says :

-lei'* have a turn; Hus hind of talking does rn,

goo.L"
A* Tillie lays her hand on Ids sle-xo iga looks Into

LU) eyes with a peculiar, dog ll ko QiBreggBlB, at once
.i and BBulafBSllC.

11.. (..Kt Baaan ae_] tilth BBh Van orker. Mtas
Van ( orker ll a veteran of three seasons- "hard wear.

She has been slipped in the Styx of HMMMSSM flirt*
tums, and ha* of lalo b«'on considered Invulnerable
i-lipid's darts fly off hor pachydermatous heart, as did
the shells of the Gumberland off BM .Merrimac's Iron

Mile. IBS dances well, drnosnri handsomely, talk*
bright ly, laughs loudly. 8ho ts large, rather over¬

powering, enjoys " a good Lune," loves men collocUvo-
ly, ls alwayt io a good humor, and hail always plenty
of partner* and btw lovers. Sim w**vs a black dress
which accentual.M the whiteners of ber noell and tito
lonnii) ul hor wael* liar checks ara crtiuaoa, she

A Skin Without Blemish
Everywhere a network of sudorlflo duct*, vein*, and

poroa, a.- %__ constantly renew* l wolf, and not only wilta
ita coaaeieaa deaquaniatloii, but wita lia natural func¬
tional action, ellrulnalas all waste, acumulatlou and dis*

ease. Henrys, a skin without blemish maana more than

beaury; lt means health.
OUT1CURA. tho great skin cure, and CUTICUIU

SOAP, sn exquisite skin bean ri flor, prepared from it,
externally, and CUTICTJRA RESOLVENT, the now blood

purl flor, internally, cure every spode* of torturing, dis¬

figuring, Ifhlng^ sealy and pimply djseaaes of the skin,
scalp and blood, with loss of hair, from pimple* t.> scrofula

I have been afflicted for a great many years with bad

blood, which, has caused am to have sores un my body.
My hand* were In a solid sore for over a year. I had
tried almost eve.-tains: I could hear of, but had given
tip all hope* nf erer bein* cured, when I saw the ad¬

vertisement of the OUTlOUsU r.F.MF.OfES. I used
one box of CUTICURA, one bottle of RESOLVENT, and
one eas*, of SOAP, and am now able te do ail my own.

wort MUS. FANNIE STEWART, BtBBBSSB, Ind.

Bold everywhere. Trio*. CL'TICURA, 50c; SOAP.
25c | RESOLVENT. St- Prepared by the POTTER
URL'i; AND CHEMICAL CO., Boston, Ma**.

r%F"Send for "How tn Cure Skin Diseases,'' 04 pa?**,
50 Illustrations, and 100 testimonials.

IJAIlT'S Skin, scalp and hair preserved and beautified
by tho uso, at CL'TICURA S'»AP.

ls melting after a vigorous polka, and, as tho Hud
approaches, abo cries breathlessly,

'.Mercy, I'm roasting!"
Tho (iud murmurs a suggestion, and they pasa

through a rattling bamboo portiere Into an ante¬
room. Hort) thero are arm chairs, and roil lamps Ins-
hind palms a nggOSttoa of solitude tenders the room

romantic, and tho languid pulses of the waltz rise and
fall softly In the distance. It ls an Ideal nook, thinks
tho (Jud. Tho Van Corker takes an arm chulr, and
leans back, panting luxuriously, her head thrown

back, her lor.g throat Barred tenderly, her eyes va

santy fixed on the network of palm spikes overhead
Tho Qod draws up a small chair.

'.Isn't this divine!" ho miii-miu-s, shutting lils eyes.
'.It's cool, that's tho main thing," pants the lady.
'¦Have you beon enjoying yourself I" Britta animus,

solicitude.
'.Oh, having a gorgeous time.perfectly stunning I

What kapi you so lalo.'" turning hor lazy, handsome
head, ami tooklac at him from aadn tan lowered USS,
with a laasald SIanea
"Do you Mia thal you missed me?" hitching his

chair a little closer, and looking ot her with precisely
Hex same inion..-, flory glance which disturbed Tillie's

I'liuillhriuni.
Tba Van liol ker, who has been gazing again at the

palms, shouts a sharp, puzzled side glance at him, and
then savs, ebaerftaOy:

.-.Soi Iii the least, my dear boy. Whoi you're
dancing one man's .is good if anothor."

"Thea xx hy did you 5ave a dauco for Hal1 says tho
.ol. his Irs rising.

.. Oceana you asked bm tho last Una you met

tue," retorts tko ekaraaer, with traaayaUUty.
The Qod trtoS tho ollicacy of silence on this n*

rakitraat beauty. Thou BS repeats the form of at¬

tack recently so oiTociivo. leaning toward her ho
-ays ni a low voice

- Si ip pose I hadst conn) at all to-night; what Would
you havo fell P

" .Mad," pamp|If
-Duly nnul .'" in a mortified tone.
I'm afraid so. Would you aggett mo to go craev

xx bli grief I I'd have triOd to oblige you.hut lt
would havo been hard work."

The God sighs, feeling oxhauited. Hut ho is de¬
termined.
'How did you enjoy the last Assembly!" a dance

which aa lui nut graco with his province.
"li, it was splendid; 1 never bad a bettor time I"

willi a sparkling glance.
" 1 hop -ul you had not had such a charming time,''

huffily.
-vii.,'" raising her hoad In Indignant surprise.

'-What a mean, f-lii-.h thing to say:"
" It Mat m.-an ur selfish at all," Bays the God,

go!ting in a rago.
" B hy in Heaven's name," continues the offended

beauty, sitting uptight and breathing war, '-shouldn't
I have a gsed time, I'd like to know?"

" Hecause," s»ya tho God, In a fury, " I wasn't
theil" :"

.¦oh!" cries the l.vdy, In tones of contemptuous
conviction, "is ttia* all? I thought you were hinting
that I was a wall flower."

Rho sinks back In the chair, smiling, and restored
to good humor. The Qed fumes In silence, then look¬
ing at her handsome profile, against the screen of
palms, Betta Ibo B certainly a splendid arndani
Suddenly, as she turns, ho cites in tonos of agonized
entreaty :

¦Ob, wall don't move. Koop Just so, only lor a

moment longer I"
"Why; What's the matter?" cries *)he, alarmed,

holding her heid stiffly a-i though caught In tho iron
embrace of a photographer's clamp, and gazing at th*
rapturous God out of the comers of her eyos."Quick
-what I, Ul A heelier"

"Oh, no, no," desperately, feeling a.1 If ho could
eli t.h his hoad, "your profllo against tho palms.
lt was a perfect pose."
"My what I" sitting up and staring at him with a

puzzled frown.
¦ Votii- profile- against thase palms-It looked very

pretty," with savage distinctness of BttOfBOOB
"My profllo".then the truth breaking on her, tho

flings benet! tack ta a gale of mirth
"Ha ha ha! Oh, my, how Idiotic I" Sho shahes

with langbior, pressing hor baud on her side. "Oh,
I'll die some day when I'm talking to you. I thought
you [Pliant B beetle ur a mouse when you spoke so

suddenly. Ok, you're tho funniest man! Let'i go
back. You mako MS laugh too much:"
They go back sllcitly.
As the God drives home wllh his mai rod allfer,

she asks him which of his two paruiacs he liked the
best. He answers promptly:

"Oh, Tillie, by all means. She's so much brighter
titan that lump ol a Van Corker!"

BEYOND WUMAE COMPREIIB VIION.
Frorn Tht Detroit Trtbimt,

They were dtse_ulug aolirhborlinoila ami neighbors
uud curiously enough ouch mau tho'itrht ho had the bes!
neighborhood lu the dry. When all hud spoken the quiet
man said that he had the heat neighborhood. ¦ None ->f
tba neighbors havedauorhters th.u pity tba piano." salli
h.-; luuie of them t-vcr xx ant to borrow tar paper, and,
nolie of them nvor want to u*u Uiv telephone?'
They all stopped still and looked at the uulct man, and

min (if timm presently approuoUed hurl and asked I
" Havo yt»u any neighbors I

.' I live in a thickly .etfled neighborhood." he savio,
" Have you n telepnoao I "
" I have."
" Ho you Uko tho paper I "
¦ I dil."
Tho .'no*:..me.- Cen stepped back to his e»mpanion*»

and without a *ord they turned, withdraw, and loft him
stoat .-.

IF BOT, WHY NOT}
Frorr. The Detroit Fr** Free*.

A ,. -t 'le man entered tba ot root car with ouo nye
'¦..¦iking fm waid and the other oyo looking aosrhero
lu poi'.coliu-. when a small buy exclaimed ;

- "h, mamma, }>-i' seo that maji's eyos. n«'» look¬
ing out nf both ildei st oneal."

" lluik. Bask, Johnnie i How often instit 1 tall ron
ma to not iee, a nun's in firBillin Ha's oroaavoyod *

Thu limo follow wa* silent for a tuomeut, und then
softly iii'jufre.1:¦ But. mamma, am I orose-eyed when i'm erpo* I* |

I have suffered all aiy life with slrfn dftease* ol

different kind*, and liave aovor fo'ind permanent rell*/,

until, by the advice of a lady friend, I used your valua¬

ble Cl'TICTltA REMEDIES. 1 saxe them a thor .ugh
trial, using six bottle* of the CUTICL'RA RESOLVENT,
two boneo of Cl'THT'KA, and seven cato's of CLTIC1 HA

SOAP, and the reedit xra* Just vi hat I had been told lt

wutiid be.a complete cure. BEI.I.E WAI)!-!,
Richmond, Va.

Reference, O. W. r.atlrr.or. Druggist, Richmond, Va.

Have Jnst used your CrTICERA REMF.niES on ons

of my girls, and fm nd lt M be Just xvhat lt ls reen..

Bunded to bc. My daughter wat all broken out n tai
hoad and body, and tho hair coninieucol t.> cot.ie mit

Now she ls as smooth a* Bon sin; wa*, and «he h... dy
used one box of CCTICL'UA. one calte of Ct'TlCCRS
BOAT, and nfl buttle 0f CCriCERA B-BBUr_V_ C
doctored ul th unite a BOBfcn of doctors, bet to no

. vail. 1 am willing to niake alida x lt to the ti uti, of the

moan BEOBBB BABS, tatoaais Mich.

For the last year I have had a species nf itrhtnir, scaly
and pimply humors nu my faes to which I have appleS
a great many method* of treatment aidant mean *".

which 'mis ipaadUj and enllreiy cured by the Cl.'TI('!T.A

RKMJUOtt MU'S ISAAC l'HEI.l'S, Ilavcnna, O.

PIMPLES, bia. it h.ads, rel nnurh. chapped and Hy
skin prevented by «'f Tit I'ltv BOAF.

_ DEVELOPING MIND,
Z'nae Lane, M The Detroit Free Eree*.

- Thet-.i ls nothing HOBO Ireautiiul and inieiestlng
than to warch the parina! development and unfolding
of tho juvenile mind." said Mr. Ulxby tho other day as

be sat talking with a friend on a railroad train.
¦-I th uk.' he wided. "thal we make a minago la

discouraging th.-.*'- little Inquirer! after knowledge by
reflM h.- to answer their childish questions. I be ssa

in living au intelUgeal reply to so/or. gaeottaa i child
asks, and- -"
A youth of ten years silting In tbe nat iu front ol

Blxby turned around at tins moment.
" What tiiue ls it. piesse, mister '" he asked.
"Whit tun.', inj little mau!" »ald in.vby brightly*

'. It is icu minute after I."
" Your watch Igfcl I"
"Why, y.-s, i think *o."
" WI ar kind of a watOk ts lt T"
" A Wall ham."
'¦ Ilo'.v huh-ii did lt cost '*

"Why i i it w»s a present, and."
- w ho gav a it to you l"
"Oh. ¦ society of which I mi a BBMbber."
" stem winder.'"
'. Yes ns I was saying:." he went on to hts friesid.

-1 think-"
¦ Let ni" see tho !n*ido of lt," put in the Inquiring

mind.
.' I'm afraid I'll get dust In lt, my boy. Y.-s. a*

I was iaylnS~*
"What seretetf efve it to you?'
"The I'lul Kearney branch of the O. A. R, ol

which f am."
..What's -r;. A li.' mean?"
"t.raml Army of the Kepublle. Now sit down, my

little man. and."
'' Hld they give you flio chain, tool"
¦ Ob, yes Now."
" is lt real gold or only plated!"
"Gold."
¦ Let me feel lt."
"I can't very well for."
"Where'd you net thal big linet"
"That was a present, tm. Now, If I we.-e yoe

I'd "

" Who give lt to voil I"
"oh, a Mead. Yon see now. Smith, a.s I Mn lay

lng-"
"What kind of a sot ls there tn that ring?"
"lt's moss aaa**; now nun around and."
" You going tor f
"Only to Buffalo."
"What aro you going there fer?"
"on business; noe von mu-t turn around and srt

down, little fellow, (or I-"
" What kind of business '*.

"('onie, come; sit down now amt."
" H.. von live In litnfalo .'"
"No: 1-"
" Where do you tive f»
" In Et lea now sit down and keep stiff."
"What are you going to do in Buffalo?"
'. You ask too manv questions."
" You got a knife?"
¦ Yes. bur I."
¦ Hoxx'll yon trade sliiht unseen *"

"I never trade thal way, Vow vou."
"'Frai.l you'll get beat", eh?"
"Sit down."
¦ f>»r's seo your knife."
¦ Y'ou turn around there."
" Is lt a foiir-blader?"
¦gas nore, hoy, you turn around thee* tag m rtasssj

and don't open ymir month again for a week/ Tue
Mk moro questions than two fal'rlng machtneo coull
answer- Now you shut up :"

A PRACTICAL TEST,
li'etttleld letter to The Batt m. SM*

Johnny, who ls four years old. was playing tn Hut
yard one day. and a lady who lived .lose bv wuh.-d
to have fhe eggs. If anv were laid since her last x Mt
to tho hennery, brought In. f*h» said ro rho Rtriay
poy ; '¦ Johnny, wilt yon go ro the hennery and seo if.
there an any eggs there \ Don't bring lu tho china
oneei; leave them there; but If there bo any ot hore
bring them In."

Johnny started fn do (he bidding, and soon return"!
with two or three broken e^gs ami hts pi nat.ire soiled
Tbe lady seeing pim corning, exclaimed:

"Oh, Johnny, how did you break Ike SggST*
Johnny looked st her In surprise, and «aid- "now

tt£AQ «^rul,;.r tLey Wer* ChlU* *"» " "* "

BARB GVST.ITORT ISDriGByriES
FTom The D'eton Tranerrtpt.

. -.Xt T^* X-' a BamOBf man. who remarked to a
lady of his acquaintance a iu»y or itu 0*0, lu BamneaO
to S question:

"Yes, MTS. X- has gone to New York, to remain
about a fortnight, rshe Went Katmd av. By the
wav, Oakhill and Oiigson esme over Sunday aBntaoOR
and wo had a great dinnie."
"A groat dinner, Indued, and tn the absence ,.|

Madame! and Orav what did von have for dinner I*
" Whv. meh S dlnmr a- a man Uko* to have ivhoa

his wife la awav. .plenty of (xahhjige and onions an/
cheese, and that sort of toing I"

-? ¦ -

noi.niso SOMBTBISO TS BBSERVB.
Pron The Boeton Courier.

Tlie road from Mrs. Blank's sommer coltan fen
Cape Codi to tho nearest station lay over a aaeoossios
uf sandy hill* and yet tnoro sandy hollows, and ai (hi
horso with which Journeys to and fro were maito .ag
a native of the Tape, and prenatally disposed to sloth}
thore was often mueh uncertainty about the length Ol
time required tor the Journey. On one ooeasion Vr»,
Blank was very anxious to catch a certain train. arel a*
that went scorned from the Hserelw praft of trie ners|
extremely uncertain, she urged Mr. <S**oehoom to makf
tho beaut go toator. The coaohman pUod whip ant
reins with no apparent effoot. while tho lady altofi
nately examined ber watch aim BBMBSMsnl fhe drive*.
At last, however, hor pattoaoo became completnly et-
ha'isteit, and capri na a place tn the tongh hid*, of tho
Stolid brute where tho haniees bad chafed, ibo fried
out vehemently t

¦ lilt him on the raw, Mr. CaMebooni'. lilt h'm oa
tho raw I" -i

" Ma/am," respondod Mr. C.vietioora with nnmovtsf
gravity, ¦ i'm a »avtn* the raw till t.< eomo to fte ni!i.s

The story ls not trw*, bm tue editor ls not mrp >al
slllo eu- lt, manufacture, .

J

A Revelation.
"Julia, Just loot st my hatr amt nemtf r woali »

rare if lt wa* all g«i». tut to took assesed tm a it 1

fi dlucroeable."
. Oooote," atys my wlf»» " »raaaft ii' ''Ur WmBmA

arith tray, and wMa'f'I alway* pull_c- h. »h'|j

ballar
tran, doarjl
"And can you .<*> Sow any «,¦_*¦ hut tin) .-boamifu'

Ughs chostaut' m you u*ad w ..Ul it when.wkaa.ault,
when wo seri) *om.) yuur* youngci I*

" No. my pot.* _

'. Wall, air, I've boen to Bs. WEST 23H .sT. ^J t'va
nd tba XMPERXAii RAI1, HKQ£XEKATOR.*S

p.ememoer, it ls Mrfntly harmless, sad ons app'1 a-'
'iou win rastaselBO ntanrai Baaar sad skada to eoaa.


